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ANNOUNCEMENTS

We are authorized to announce the following gentlemen as Demo-
eratie candidates for Congress in this, the Ninth District, at the State pri-
mary, August 5Sth, 1916: ;

HON. W. J. FIELDS, OF CARTER COUNTY
HON. J. W. RILEY, OF ROWAN COUNTY
HON. J. B. HILES, OF BRACKEN COUNTY
HON. H. C. DUFFY, OF HARRISON COUNTY

PRESIDENTIAL YEAR AND BUSINESS

For nearly o half century Presidential year has invariably been
year of business depression and business uneertainty, until this year.
The Presidentinl election is less than four months away and instead of
there being business depression there is more prosperity and hopefulness
than hos choracterized nny previons year of President Wilson's term,
There is, of course, uncertainty as to the result. As it is impossible to
conjecture what will happen in the next three months so it would be ntrerly
fetile and foolish to undertake to foreshadow resulls.

With this condition of politics how are we able to account for a eon-
dition of business prosperity which hns never before existed in the Presi-
dentinl year? We believe it can be answered in the splendid banking
system that President Wilson and a Democratic Congress hus given to
the country. Before this syvstem was establsihed Wall Street dominated
the finnnees of the eountry and as the candidate for President which the
Street did not want to win appeared to be likely to suoceed they depressed
the murkets in order to frighten the people away from his support. Two
or three times in our recollection they have brought the country to the
verge of o panie in the aceomplishments of influencing the election. Wall|
Street hos been shorn of this power and influence by the reégional Imnk.|
There is no longer one’ center of money in the United States but twelve
and they are all under the eontrol of the government and not the specu-

lutors and the gamblers on the market. Prosperity is not ehecked and

mvesiments are not interrupted because the people know that under the
Wilson banking system there can be no financial panie. Men in all parts
of the United States engaged in all industrinl and commercial pursnits

know that they can get all the money they need to operate on aecording
to their financial responsibility. This it i= that makes the first Pre<idential
election in fifty vyears one of uninterrupted prosperity mot one of de-
pression und uncertainty. As Sampson was shorn of his strength with his
hair so Wall Street has been robbed of the power to control polities with
aund through the markets. The business world has Woodrow Wilson to
thank for this and it is the very best reason in the world why the indus-
trial and husiness people should vote for his te<election.—Elizabethtown

News,

Mr. Thos. L. Walker, of the Republican State Campaign Committee,
ie frantically endeavoring to locate the eolored laborers recently sent, in
great numbers, north and east, by the Lexington Employment Bureau.
Isn't it strange how solivitous the Republican party leaders get regard-
g the welfare of the eolored brother slong about election time? At all

other times they think nearly as much of him as they do of smallpox.
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MT. STERLING, KY.

Undertakers and Embalmers
Day Phone, 481

Night Phone, 23

Ancignt “Remedigs.” Peace Wave Swept Ancient Egypt.

Some of the suflerers from coughs Until Cambyses with his Persian
and colds may feel “irposed to try myriads swept across deleated Khem,
one of the remedies recommended by | and Phoenlcia and Greece, adopting
Pliny. These include woll's liven dis- i her stored-up wisdom, added thereto
solved In hot wine, honey mixed with | the graces of a more artistic orns-
the gall of a bear and powders mads | mentation and sggressive commercial
from rabbit skTns and bullock's horns | enterprigse. Egynt led s!l nations In
burned and pounded together Should  the arts of paace and the accumula-
one's 1lls resist these simple reme  tHon of wenlth by —egecaful trade. And
dies for & cough he might try wrap
ping any of his fingers In the skin
of a freahly killed dog. Tree frogs,

prise was largely hampered by the
royal control of forelgn trade, It must
oo, are excellent Jor all forms of  be remembered that the king acted
catarrh. Place one fu the mouth for | largely as & trustee, for his people
n minute, and when he mpkes his  and that the Fgvptians »wnder most

escape the suflferer is cured No harm | of thelr sovereigns probably anffered
ia done to the frog For u cold In the  lems [rom nlogwe and famine and were
head Pliny rrescribes & wimple yet In- | more justly ruled than most of thele

conterapararies —"Nobility nf the
Trades—The Mercheaat”™ Charles Win-
slow Hall, In the National Magazine

fallible remedy—three Kiuses on the

wouth of a mule

The World’s Best Music|

In Your Own Home
Victrolas
and Records
BRYAN & ROBINSON

| tales of the heroes was older, for in (and all, just a% a man eame around
| Jupan he developed into the yose halls
Je-m times great people In Japan had |

l'hnd thelr reguiar pluces where an av | peaty pepresentative of o fumily he

' Btreets having street car lnes consist-

while it is true that individual enter- |

Quaolatly reenlll
wandering minstrel I of
profeesionnl story teller a
cuples o uniqite niche In the Rfe of | pripned ¢
his country, and he has & dharucter | gop
and an art all his own, TE 18 A curt | egrye In the rond, when
ous fuct that ovo of the most secom-  comer  vatapulted
plished story tellers In Tokyo Is an | ghed he
| Englishman who has lved In Jopon | 404
all his lfe and speaks the lamguage | pThe
ke a native. What are called thy | gyes went to Prisciil’
yose halls of Jupun are probably rel | ynrarily her foot went to the brake
les of the oldest known form of pubs | gyl her hand to the door. “Hop la!”
| e entertalnment. Perhaps the stroll: | g eried, and Dickie needed no sec
Ing minstrel who recited or ehented | onq fpvitation, but tumbled In, spples

the corner brandishing a hastily pro-
From remot: | cuped switeh, .

As the little ear whizzed past, he
their clowns and story tellers, just as lenught n glimpse of his enemy riding
id Europeans; and In time the cities |away to safety and peace beside the

with thelr hanaskika,

dience might go to hear some nationn] | hud no reason whatever to love,

eple, a Zallad or a comle story told. | sywhat was he after you for?” quer-
In rurnl Japun there are today still (o4 Priscills n Nttle sternly,

strolling story tellers who chant their “Why,” answered Dick, “T was going
tales to a rondside nudience. These nlong the road and I got kinds hutgry
stories were of great variety, but they [and 1 saw those trees in the orchard
may be divided lnto rakugo, or Bumor | 44 full of apples and a good many on
ous stories, and kodan, or herole tales, | the ground, and T thought P'd eat one,
The manner In which these are relat- | pue there was g0 many and I didn't

ed differs widely nlso] some S10T¥ | pnow which one to take, so I thought |
tellers spenk In lond and solemn [I'd take seversl. Say, you're ,m-fu",'
volees, while others behave mueh 1ke | 10 to save me. Don't you want an
clowns, acting out the detalls of what apnleth i
they are telling. Those which resem- “No, thank yon. But I'm going to |
hle hallads are chanted to the fecom- | oo sham all little boy. You seo, you |
paniment of the sumisen, a primitive | d1dn"t mean tlo steal, but you 4id, and |
Instrument. These song stories.are after 1 take you home I'm golng to
not all very old; some are based upon take the mpples back to Mr, Criswell,"
modern events of Interest. Often the | Once In town, they sought the street
entertainment Is relleved by the per- | upon which the t'ull.!rit lived and Pris-
formauce of a group of marlonettes cfjy delivered him to his mother, and
or by a juggling feat or two. then with her cargo of stolen fruit she
turned back to the farm.

“I rather wisgh,” she sald thought-
fully, “that It were anyone else but
that old Mr, Criswell, He s likely to
be very unpleasant. 1 wondor if Bol's
at home ! The name brought a soft
flush to her cheeks, but In the depths
of her biue eyes lny the shadow of
trouble.  Her thoughts went back to
the time when her father's farm jolned
the Criswell's and when she and DBob
had gune to the distriet school to-
gether, They had been companions al-
ways, then sweethearts, But coal had
been found on a strip of land between
the two farms, a strip which both
families had claimed to own for years.
' The coal had made a bad situation
worse, and Bob and Prisellln were for- |
bidden to speak to one another.

“I've brought back the apples the |
little boy took,” sald Priscilla vo Mr,
Criswell when he came to the door to

STREET CAR CAUSE OF DUST

Scientific Investigation Has Proved
This Fact Seemingly Beyond
All Posaibility of Dispute.

Where does the dust come from?
This" question, which eareful house-
keepgrs ask themselves every day, has
been scientifically answered by Inves-
tigutors of Harvard university.

They made measurements of the
amount of dust in the alr at 20 feet
above the street In different places.

At the junction of streets, where
the least dust was secumulsted, the
nmount in the alr would equal a dafly
deposit of 914 pounds to the acre. In
another section as much as 50 pounds
per acre would be the daily deposit.

It was found that the air In paved
streets was, on the whole, somewhat
dustier than that of unpaved streets, answer her knack.
but the bad unpaved street was worse ° You folks aren't always so particn-
than the worst of the paved streets, lar about giving people what Is justly
g0 far as the amount of dust in'the  theirs,” remarked the old man acldly. |
air wus considered, by 25 per cent. Priscilla turned to go, Her sllence

The effect of street car trafic was | merely infuriated the old man. “li
also considered by these Investigators. | JUSt want to tell you," bawled he, |
It was estimated that streets with ear | “that If you ever write another letter
lines have one-third more dust thun | te Bob I'll burn It, so yon might as
streets without them, and the best of  Well save yourself the trouble. No
such sireets are genernlly worse than Wonder you can sport around in an
the worst of the free streets. The ex- Outomoblle of your own, spending .
tra amount of dust In the air of  100neY that Justly belongs to other |
people. |

One day, a8 week Inter, Prisellln ln:

ed largely of fine particles of fron;|
the amount of sandlike dust, or siliea, her car wus passing the Criswell farm |
being nbout the same in both types of when she picked up a passenger, In
streets. | faet the snme passenger who had been
fleeing froma Mr. Criswell's wrath a
[few days before. “Golng my way,

“Sound"” Criticiem, | Dickie? Where have you been to- |

The editor of the Merrytown Mall | day?”

recelved a complimentary copy of a| «(gtehin' chubs down in Criswell's |
musieal composition from a friend wtm| creek.” |
desired a favorable criticlsm of hig| wrhe old man will got after ”“i

work. Th!a is what appesred in the | ngyin for trespassing! What have you
next fssue: | got there?"

“As the editor of this journal doun‘t| “That! Ob, 1 guess it's coal. Say.'
know a demi-semlquaver from s dia- ‘ the funniest thing. I almost forgot

1

L":‘:'“;’rn:' h:h?r::»:er:::ue:p:}tﬁ ‘i:] about it. While I was sittin’ there on
(1 ' th -

give an extended notice of this pro- ::l:::n:“;t:‘u:n:; “osp‘i:n?n;;odﬁ::'

duction. We can say, however, that : .

the type ueed fn pnting the ‘;',m | | see we, but I could heur what they

tion is cloaf and plaln, and that the wore falking shout, . (e OF thems MW |

s . - . Ll v |

paper appears to be of the best quality 2:;:.‘;-“:8 “::“: ‘:_" ehl:n rﬁ:‘ ;l".:ru&‘l:r wﬁe

of rag. ‘The design on the front e R =
: i PAE® | 100, You were right, Bill. All our |

Is most artistie, and the words are as Clgging ain't for nothin’ now. Old

tender as a renl spring chicken and 8s | (ool mustn't know & l;l;l;m an’' l

poetic as the song of the meadow lark | . . .

on & May morning. The melody is | WO Dur M. farm ‘for. 4, RS0 A6

| enn't refuse.”
sound and all right. The harmeny, Bed o oy © “
too, appears to be strictly 0. K., with i NReR ar-ak | DR

saved you one day, now you do some-
RO patent defects or noticeable blem- | .\ - r’ur me, will you? }I‘m golng to |
" - - 4 ]

:::::‘“ '1‘:"” ‘:?‘:"u “h:lf’" '"‘de::' | tuke you to Mr., Criswell and I want
" + Q00 rests on harmonic velR- | ooy 4o tell him all you told me.” |
ons and melodie elements, This 1s So Priscilla and Dick drove back to |
about all the pralse In connection with v 1 s
Ur i . v "

suld composition we are able to evolve ENe twalls and Dick 1old bis wog

derful tale.
from our cabbage-fluvored tempera- “Hutiph! These men are In the
ment.” e ’

kitchen now,” suld the old man, *“the
snenkin' thieves, 8o, sonny, you say
Explained, you cun show me the place |.h«)"\'u|

The fat and forty old lady had pliea ' Peen diggiu’ and I've got really truly |
the conductor with so muny l]l-ll"lll.lﬂ-" conl on my lan’? Just walt! I'll tell
that he was beginning to think that | them I have to hive a week to think
mother-dn-law Jokes had substantal | !t over. Then Il go with you to the
foundution in fact spot. Miss Priscilla, If you and Bob

“Can you tell me on what cars I can | €470 10 g0 along, maybe you'd lke to
use these trunsfer tckets? They mix | DNt bim up, He's somewhere around
me up sowewhut,” the barn."

The conductor winked at snother
pessenger, aod replied;

“It's really very slmple, madum. |

| enlled Priscilla blithely,

Bob stuck his head over the edge of |
East of the junetion by a west-boynd | the hay loft. |
car an exchunge from an east-bound “Huove I died and gone to heaven, or |
car I8 good only If the west-bound car | Dos the millennlum come? It Is really
Is west of the junction formed by the | you, Prisckla, dear? What's hap-
sild enst-bound car. South of the | Peoed ¥

Junction formed by,a north-bound ear | "Come down and TN tell you,” she |
an exchange from a south-bound ecar | Ilu.h&d. Your futher sent me to get |
I8 good south of the junetion i€ the | ¥ou! I think the milleonjom has
northi-bound car wus porth the | come.”
Junction at the time of issue, bist ogly Dickle's story proved to be

[south of the junction going soyth if | Oriswell made a fortune from

the south-bound and be is now trying to

[ Mo Do lad ever lmd, mud Be mi duy oo b0 i Stanley Worth the night

' sort of prophet amnd prophetess fur'mnt[nued until Abigafl said to

| vited Gerald to the reception, and he |

[ ald knew that Morehead was one of

“Bob, ob, Dob, where are you?” Muugh, a8 she asnd Geruld started | hor cloar bige eyes loaked

| bilng lips were less eloguent of her

before It too Inte. Come with meé to | o

ald and every letter conwmined a bit she felt a desire to help her. v s =
of description of the life around the T
writer. The contrusts were so strik- | "sz:.m:h?:l:ﬁx ml
ing that Gerald got the bhlggest plnt__r'”l"'“ ful shout:a’ ol ah .

after day nnd sometimes untll far into

the night, working on his first novel. ll:;r:]"" Btnnle;:.Wur.th e m
“Kinlling the World's Kinship" wna %" " -

the title af his book, which came out | Nind. After proposing to her four
enrly In the fall, when the summer titnes In three months and BRI BEveS:
y . - n diferent renson ench time for her

| Idlers were returning to the city., It refusal, he had told her that althongh

wns the story of s milllonnire mine | SSEX ¥ g
he honestly loved her he would not
owier, Who, ‘when be' went for the longer furnlsh her ophortunities for

first time to Inspect conditions in his indnlgli PSS
i g her capricl b
mines in the hope of averting u strike, | Abigail's estimation of him * wp

was overwhelmed with the responsi- . out |
bl restiog upon him fn providing | [AT DR BIUE S (PO OC N

the means of existence for that mall;m the heat of her wrath, us he gave

world of workers. With the ald of a :
\ n semitragle quotution of “Frailty,
miner and his daughter, who' proved | thy name is 0 A

their people, the mine owner faced |
this responsibility so frankly and dis- |
charged it so fully that life after-
wards meant infinitely more for him
nnd for the laborers and their chil- | -

dren than any of them had dreamed . ml: ':‘ nsr::‘ :t::d;;:'d him she must
that life could mean. Gerald pub-| “p"!mennnm prdmive tblaml the

e e eoeing e e Bt faken sny action sul Senatr
tity of both of them.  Thomas In anawer to her enger ques-
A s tion. “Many matters of state claim
At Mrs. Martyn's first reception . oo nn at this time, and he

after her return to the city this book not have had time to look Into this"®
was a main tople of conversation. At .po oiw protested the woman, be«
Marians request, Mrs. Martyn had In- | \ PNy 1
coming bolder In her suspense, “It has'

been a whale week gince the pe

hind the unusual experience of hearing | BRSO
his book criticized with absolute can- :}':'I‘,;',‘ < ;‘::f;‘m:"“ﬂ::; judge and

dor. He bad the very uncomfortable e

experience, however, of seelng that 'L:t:’m:‘:nd:l::gedulim'l: ol

John Morehead, one of the most dis- 0 <

tinguished-looking men present, was .~ »

devoring himself to Marian and of see- | m:ﬂt:::“?i: ::1:: L?‘tlh:elllté&%

\ng by Marian's mlnm:-r that those | tial evidence Indieating that he tc

uttentions were not unweleome, Ger- the money from Jube Ewing's |

the many young married men whose gor;ln:"t.o J‘h;t-p:s tlhndo.‘“mc' ";g ‘

marital infelicities had been alred in | me, and we will see what has Deen

the newspapers, but in the midst of | dnr;t-" g }

his anxlety over this unpleasant dis- ol :

covery Mrs, Martyn ealled him to her dnd:""d a:::dehl:(:ﬂ.m:bo“unwm |

an‘t.l mm{ him to Mrs, lfnmhend. 'her father by joining them and proet- :
Everybody's discussing ‘Kindling ing Mamie cordilly

g, e S bt M| PTG e ey
" . ' suite of offices, Senator Thomas gave

perhaps you'll divulge some . of the :
tricks of theé trade. I'm not the one * €T to o smiling secretary, ‘ehe

to say whether this book I8 good lter- touk %5 Umoe Tute (N8 '_“““' 8
private office and returned n moment
uture, but 1 know It has made me
Inter bidding the senator enter the
shudder at the thought of the amount
of money thrown away on gewgaws | SUCC DAWOTIAl presence, As they smt
| walting, Mamle told Abigall how ey-

by the few when it could be used to .
make life more worth living for a lot er’:?nt::m:::: t&“fg’ :n‘:;“-‘ -

of people."

Gerald saw that the woman was in-
tensely Interested and that she was | Thomas ared : gov =
seeklng to regaln a normal outlook on | ernor, ;::. mv;':rrwmmﬁm '

* |

life, but his luterest In her suddenly .
censed to exist as he saw Marian and ’g:r:t::t:‘l:: 8 folded papes w

John Morehead approaching them
ufter a tete-g-tete over thelr ten. I u:: al:)::np?‘y;: :;: m:hll
“Mrs, Morehead,” suld Marlun cor | yon present it to the warden
dinlly, “this is the opportunity I'vé |, deon he will give freedom
been hoping for, and I'm golog 10 | huehand* \
throw myself on the merey of all Senutor Thomas quickly nwﬂ_ !
three of you at the same tlme. To | mip to the door and out through th
you, I have to confess an unfalr, long corridors to the entrante of the -
monopoly of your busband all through bullding. ; ] ;

self that she would make him .
for that contemptuous slander of h

Mamile Morton approached the ser-

¢

‘i

§8

the afternoon; to your husband, Ihave | 1n the erpor it
to confess my respousibility for Bome | fyepud nndw:\rnlked. n:m; mm !
of his ldeanticul speeches being DUt | Worth In a way that made him wone
Into the mouth of the hero of "Kin- | gor whether his good fortune woK o
diing the World's Kinship,' and to Mr. | greqm, smiling secretary hud dis-
Holes, 1 wust confess that 1 have | ereetly withdrawn to another room, (!

allowed the guthorship of his book to “Stanley, I came here partly to help
secome known to Mr. Morehead as the | (hat poor woman by being with her in
last step In proving that It was not | per distress and partly to be present
prompted by eovy of the wealthy | whey you have to recognize that the =
classes,” nuine of one woman, at leass was not
“Mr. Holmes, forgive me for sus- | frailty, But do you know why I hay
pecting that you could envy anybody,” | romainedt”
sald John Morehead gollantly, "but | wxg 1 do not” he sald, and hi
until « few momeats ago 1 dido't | yoles sounded queer nnd unnatursl.
know yon were Miss Martyn's flance. | “pye pomuined to sny that the fid
I congratulute yow* ity shown by that woman has toa
*But we must Iu;l’v lhutmtlllllwﬂhlv me gshumed of what you ealled
u mecrel among us for a while longer,” | pegilpy, and to say—" Abigall §
sald Magan, with a blush and & gnq lfer lovely hud'w:nl higher

uwuy from the Morehénds, for we  (nto St Worth's ones, "

don't want our houeymoon spolled by | g m'rnn;?tmm m m 5 .'_ l-
vornged willlonalres.” me agaln, then .I'Nl take AdvAntags
wife's eyes uud asked her If they |  The bljsstul _brousht o -
couldn’t take o lttle honeywoon D | the governor's face by this starding
to the Pennsylvaoln wountulns where | confession wus e
his mines were. The haughty head  nexe jnstant by the shadow
lowered n little, and he words that | (or Thomaes re-entering the "
tricd to form themseives onher trels | byt he managed to whisper a re

willingness than the glad brightness
thut shone through the tears in her
HYeR,

e r‘.‘:"‘

T




